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revolt indicated is not po-
socinl, Those who join it
everything that {8 reasonable, beauti-
measured. They ridicule modern
poetry, fiction, and apotheosize the most mon-
wtrons aberrations. They affect s special refinc-

subtlety. In poetry they
to be everything and con-
_tents nothing, and as & consequence they

| oppland the most eccentrio and utterly barren

rubbish in the shape of verse that ever was spawned

by the effete extrusions of a deeadent civilization.

~ AVith sl this foreed and artificial ecoentricity of
taste these eurlons people are pleased to consider

| themsolves realists. They repudiate Zola, indeed,
'~ ehiefly becouse Zola has o vogue with the Popu-
~ lace; but their realism is Zoluistic, as mone can

doubt who take the trouble to read the Freuch
fiction they prefer, or the English romanoes of
‘Georgo Moora.

The latter secms to have desired, in “ Parnell
~and His Island,” to present an unvarnished and
. peslistic pleture of Ireland. What he has in fact
He sketohes vari-
~ ous Irish types, the tenant-farmer, the priest, the

~ landlord, the agent, the patriot. Ile trics to be
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“fennk and impartial, to tell the truth about every- |

_ thing and everybody, to represent facts ns they are.
But ke sces the world through colored glnsses,
‘His Irelond is peopled by & race whose development
has hoer arrested, who are so backward as to be
incapahle of sclf-goveriment, who have been so de-

~“moralized by the Parnellite and League doctrines

‘that their ethics are in a state of dissolution; who,

. nevertheless, he thinks, will obtain Home Ruls,

sud promptly demonstrote their incapacity to main-
tain sutopomy. He is himself, he says, o lnnd-

~ +* lord, but he bas little save contempt and rehnke
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for the class. The class is doomed, he frankly con-
eedes, but the people make no distinetion between
good snd had Inndlords in their hehavior, and the
fomfoant element in the countsy is no longer Celtie,
‘but the aboriginal Finnish, which is an inferior
blood, degraded and brumalized. The Celt him-
self, however, if we are to believe Mr. Moore, is a
failure. THle says: * The graft of civilization the
‘Anglo-S8axon has for 700 years striven to bind upon
- the {sland has never canght, but whether the Celt
~ will be able to eivilize himself when he gets Home
Rule I do not pretend to say. At present he is o
savage, eminently fitted for eattle-lifting, but ill-
Iuitpd to ply the industry of farming, which the
law forecs as the alternative of starvation with
 him.® Then follows this Zola-esque picce of de-
scription
Down in the wet helow the edge of that bo
les the village, The cabins are huilt out o
{:ﬁgh stopes without mortar, Eaeh is divided
to two, rarely into three, eompartments; and
the windows ure not so large ns those of a rail-
way mrr:ﬂ; And in thess dens a whole fami-
dy, o fa consisting of hushand and wife,
ther and_grandmother, and from eight to
children herd together as hest they can. The
ins are tha or are roofed with green sods
from the nearest fleld.  About each doorwny
18 o dung-heap in which a pig wallows in
wettest and the children play on the driest
The interior of these cabins be ima-
o dark place from which exu;f:: a stink;
nk which the inmates describe as a warm
1! Arcund the walls are vegua shapes—
t, yon cannot quite see : like high boxes pushed
of sight, are the beds. The floor is hroken
places and the rain colleets in the hollows,
to be swept out every morning. A large
covered with lice, feeds ont of a trough
nped in the middle of the floor, and the heast
time to time appronches and eniffs at the
ehild nlmlping in o eot by the fireside. The old
ndmother waves her palsied hands and the
retires to his troagh.  As we have seen the
# let us see the family at dipner.  Of cookery
. they have no idea whatever; there is not o single
plata or kitchen utensil of any kind {n the hovel
exeept the bleck iron pot that hangs' over the
‘fire. The father and mother enter glluwr&d hy
 the brood. The mother, a grent strong creature
fit for work in the flolds, dressed in a red petti-
oost which scarcely falls below her knees—yon
e thick shiapeless red legs—lifts the hlack
off the fire and earries it to the threshold,
¢ 0ftth{' chl]droﬁ I'w]ﬂ]e1 8 siln-i- a‘rla-l the water
off. wn the pig unted under
one of the beds, and the fomily eat t.he'ir d";un:ar
ont of the sieve,

Here is another characteristie bit: * You want
to know what Ireland islike ?  Ireland is like the
sme?l of parafiine oil!  The country exhales the
damp, flaccid, evil emell of poverty,—yes, a poverty
that is of the earth earthy. And this smell hangs
about every ecabin: it rises out of the ehimneys
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 with the smoke of the peaty it broods npon the

.\
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o bouse.

. eyes the gloomy element predominnted

‘dung-henp and ereeps along the deep black bog-
. ‘holes that line the roadwny, and the thin, mengre
pspect of the matshy fields and the hungry hills
reminds yon of this smell of poveriy—the smell
~ of something sick to death of poverty.” There
s o nightmare feeling nbout all these deseriptions

 which is one of the peculisrities of Mr, Moore's

writings, and which seems to follow him every-
where. In everything npon which he ecasts his
He is
that anomalons erenture, an Irishman  destitute
of humor. 1le can perceive only the rags, the dir,

) _ the squalor, the unsavory edors, whichever way

he moves.  He has o pieture of a deenying country
It suggests to him a sweeping pessimistic
N gereralization, and he bursts out: " The western
Celt is & creature great to deeam, and powerless to

pute : in external nspects and in moral history

i same talo is told—great things attempted,

W

ng done: and the physiology and psychology

of his country is rend in the unfinished pile.”

If it were not for the eynical spirit of detraction

~ and depreciation whieh leads Mr. Moore to blacken

all his shadows so hesvily and to tone down his
Nights until they are ghastly, many of his sketeles
- would deserve praise for their power and grapide

_ © skill. Mere is o striking sketell caught while

~ driving over an estate with its owner, a recently
returned absentee

~ Now the Lills have been left behind and we
: ﬁrndng through an interminable stretoh of
e i § :‘I:ed ovon itnto(;hhiwﬂ'do-mem e\'ir.tl;ion
“I'M& . nt in this swamp there
are Ituu\uul in :E ooze gnd mud the -ci‘un.inn
of the buman race is continued. We puss o
lu—mphm’hh!hﬁ; it“t,;kuh‘ :}neh as being the
e whigh human degrnda-
may be extended. Into the bank l’ﬁmml
iy the eatting of the peat o few poles have heen
rust, and on these poles sods of carth have
n leid the front sldes are pertly buily
rith soft bluck mud.  Avd in this foul den)
& woman has brought up five children, and in the
Cswamp a few potatoes are cultivated, but the
stato erop has failed this year and the fumily
wre living on the yellow meal the parish authorities
low them. They am bolling it now in the black
' and will probably eat it out of the pot,
0 nt eontains notling but the pot and ghe
r' on which the fumily sleep. The man in
torn shirt looking like a wild beast 15 elimbin
of the bog hole. * Whose tenant are you "’
ask. * M—=" he replics, mentioning my host's
38, * but I have recefved notice to quin® = Is
hat the hest thing that eonld happen to you ?*
* Why don't you apply 1o the Tuke fund

- fe likes the old country and we might
off in Amerlen.”
you could not he worse ofl.”
may mend.” he replies!
13 ean mend for him 1 know not, and
i with a picture of most awful poverty

. burns for ever in my memory.

chapters headed “ The Landiord,” ™ The
Priest” and * The Patriot”

odor of poverty, which offends his sensitive nos-
trils so deeply.

There is an account of an eviction which appears
to be n recital of fac The landlord in this case
is & woman, and & queer woman, & “ Miss Bar-
rett,” who is described as dressing habitually in
men's clothes, and as having but two, pleasures in
life, namely, getting horribly drunk and evieting
her tennnts. Wbrachnwmhunotmmet
Mr. Moore does not try to explain, Her tenants
all hate her heartily, and at the evietions, where
she presides in person, they nre represented as
hurling all manner of abuse at her to her face.
When Miss Barrett visits the country town to pro-
cure fresh writs of ejectment she employs the op-
portunity to have a spree.  She and a female com-
panion * pass with their guard of police and their
hailiffs to the nearest public-house; and from puh-
lic-house to publiohouse they go, drinking and
cutsing with ever-inereasing ardor, nntil at Jast the
glass slips from their hands and the oath dies on
their lips, and they fall helpless on the ground.
Then they are piled up and tied on n ear by the
police and driven home to sleep off the effects of
their drunken bout. This dreadful old harridan,
the author alleges, was once the belle of the coun-
try side. A disappointment in love changed her
charactar and gave it the bent which has brought
her to her present pass.

In 8 concluding chapter Mr. Moore sums up his
jmpressions of his native country. He holds that,
while in England all feeling of race enmity is dying
out, in Irclnnd it is inoreasing. That Home Rule

is certain to be eonceded before long? That the'

mass of the Irish are not yet fitted for such o
change, having, moreover, gone backward more
than ever during the past ten years under the im-
moral and insidious teachings of their leaders,
hoth spiritual and temporal.  And that when Home
Tule has been granted:—“T1 see the inevitable
war with Russia beginning on the Afghan frontier,
and following on England's fiest defeat, be the de-
feat great or small, the Irish-Americans who will
then be governing in Dublin will declare the inde-
pendence of their jsland.” 8o end the melancholy
observations of a curiously jaundiced - /riter. It
will be a relief to turm from his pessimistic eon-
elusions to the bright, shrewd, open-air practicality
of Mr. Pellew.

The author of * In Castle and Cabin® spent four
months last year in travelling over Ireland and
seeking the views of representative men every-
where, Armed with letters of introduction, which
soenred for him the hospitality and serious atten-
tion of all manner of people, hie says, * every person
1 met I tried to draw into conversation upon the
eondition of the country, and the reasons that
made them desire Tome Rule or oppose it.  Full
notes were taken of every conversation, however
apparently unimportant, and, on reading them over,
I found that they contained records of talls with
over 200 peopls, including officials, landlords,
land ngents, priests, farmers, professional men,
merchants, shoplkeepers, commereial travellers and
laborers.” e passed throngh Leinster, Munster,
Mster and Connanght, gleaning opinions as e
went, and he has  reproduced them in @
very rendable and interesting way. The first im-
pressions produced by such o book are in the
nature of the case bewildering. for the views ex-
pressed nre as various and contradictory as ean
well be imagined. In fact one of the first facts
to strilke the reader is the absence of unanimity
in any part of the country. IHome Rule, Pro-
tection, the Land Question, in turn assume pre-
dominanes. At one point Mome Rule is desired. and
not Protection. At another Proteetion is thought
most important. Elsewhere the establishmen®
of a pepsant proprietary dwarfs all other con-
siderations. Again, some think that if the land
question is settled satisiactorily Home Rule will
not be needed.  Others hold that Home Rule onzht
to precede the land question. Some maintain
that Home Rule will lead to separation. Others
contend that separation is out of the question.
Here Home Rule is regarded with the gloomiest
forebodings. There it Is anticipated with the
most ganguine expeetations  Faen fn Ulswrr
there are radical differences of opinion.  Even the
Orangemen fail to ngeee upon a platform, LEven
the Nationalists exhibit divergent views. The
priests are no more a unit than their flocks.  The
merchants and manufacturers agree to disagree,
After reading ' eouple of hundred pages of these
irreconcilable views one is tempted to conclude
that the statesmen who are under obligution
to golve Irish problems have about as Kootty
and perplexing a task as hos ever fallen to the
lot of poor humanity to aceomplish.

Mr. DPellew, however, thinks that some definite
gonclusions may be diawn from the moss of
conflicting testimony he has so lnboriously eol
lated, and he proceeds In his final chapter fo
state them. In the fiest place, he considers that
the views of all the extremists may safely be
put aside; that in the event of Home Rule there
will be no eivil war, no setuzl resistance to the
legislation of a Dublin Parlisment, no crvodus of
the merclinnts and manufseturcrs,  Even the
landlords will stay if they can, and * Home Rule,
if it does come, will be given a fair trial even by
those who are hopeless of Its suceess.” Ile is
not very hopeful of its suceess himelf, partieulsrly
if it is granted before the Jand question is settled,
and in this view he represents the convietion of
many Nationnlists, and cites a letter from Mr. T.
Harrington in which the lntter says: * We are all
extremely anxious that a question enlculated to
exeite s0 much feeling and bring so many op-
posing interests into collision shonld not be lers
to be settled in the early and trying days of a
new legislation. No sineere Irishman coulil hon-
estly entertain amy other opinion.” Iy is true
that Mr. Michael Davitt does not indorse this
opinion, and It would be misleading to pretend
that there was anything like unanimity among
the loeal leaders on the subject, Mr. Pellew
also points out a serious difficulty in the ease,  He
gays.  “The land question should be settled he-
fore ITome Rule i5 established, and yet no zuarantee
for the purchase money is sugzested hy the Nit-
tionalists, except @ guarantee by a Home Rule
Parlinment,®  How this dilemma is to be pvoided
nobody keems to know.

Mr. Pellew thinks also that * it is significant
that in Donegal, in Tyrone, and elsewhese, loeal
leaders admit that the farmers wonld lese interest
in Home Ruale if the land question were settled,
and that in Ballinasloe nnd Cork it is noticed that
the labois are satfsfied where they have employ-
ment.”  The desire for Home Rule, however, re-
garding it bromdly, the gputhor econsiders " n
natural result of the genertl poverty.,” . What is
expected from the change illustratos *she super-
ficinlity of the avernge views. Thos the masses
nuticipate a revival of manufactures by the adop-
tion of o tarifl and bounties, the relief of the poor
by the undertaking of costly publie works, such

as harbors, quays, roads, bridges, and even il
ways, the providing of bhouts and nets for fishee- |

men, the granting of louns to small farmers, thy
establishment of vast industrial schools nll over
the istand; and, ot the same time, they look for-
ward to a reduection of taxation, 1f asked whers
the means to do all these things are to be procured
by a Dublin Parllement without cxedit, nn answez
is patnrally liard to obtain, The n trath Js
that the people av large never look so far abead as
that,  DBut v is perfectly elear thit the grenter the
genernl expestations the more difficult must be the
position of a Home Rule Parlinment, and no doubt
the Nationolists feel this acutely.

Mr. Pellew attempts no solution himself. s

objeet has been to bring together some aetunl re-
flections of eurrent Irish opinion, nnd this he hos
done well and faithfully, Those who wish to ob-
tain more than a surface knowledge of the whole
question, and especlally those who wish to com-
prehend the difficulties of vhe situation, are recom-
mended to rend this book, which ean be guaran-
teed to interest and amuse, even when it falls to
instruct.
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BALZAC IN ENGLISH.
THE PHILOSOPHICAL STUDIES.
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The *Maglo Skin” fs the first of the three
philesophical novels in which Balzae partly un-
folded n system of thought as bold and ingeni-
ous a8 it was opposed to the views taken by his
contemporaries of the author. That Dalzac should
have been considered a materialist is o paradox
only to be explained upon the hypothesis that his
generntion wak too gross to comprehend that phase
of his character which transcended the material.
In truth, no really great novelist has ever heen
moterialist, for genfus is the sublimation of idenl-
fxm, and the ereative faculty is essentinlly idenl-
istie. Balzae, however, may have deceived his
contemporaries by the intense reallsm of his
methods, ITe could not write an allegory after
the conventional fashion, according to which all
the figares in such o composition are stifl, unlife-
like, obviously mere puppets and vehicles of
didacticiem, When he was called on to oonceive
anything in the likeness of humanity, by the Inw
of his nadure he was impelled to inform it with
life, and to make of it » real entity. 8o it is that
{n the * Magle Skin® the vividness of the deserip-
tion, tho freshness of the colors, the flow of the
action, have a tendency to throw the symbolism
of the work into the shadow. Perhaps this is
in no way to he regretted. It certninly gives to
the book an exoteric as well as an esoterio side,
and it offers to such ns dislike oceult meanings
the opportunity to regard it as simply an jn-
genious and fantastic romance.

The introduction with which the publishers
have thought fit to preface the story is intended to
facilitate the research of those who are interested
in the mystical, and who recognize in Dalzac &
thinker whose vigorous mind penctrated the mys-
teries and obscurities of existence s deeply as is
perhaps permitted to finite intelligences. It is now
well understood in o Hmited but constantly ex-
panding ecirole that the great Frenghman had in
these lines of study forerun his peers, and reached
n point of enlightenment gomething more than
fully abreast of the profoundest inquisition of
the present day. Nor can it be said that even as
regards physieal science his knowledge is obsolete,
The names of Geoffrey St. Hilaire and Bichat
have indeed become unfamiliar, but the discoveries
they made, the systems they founded, are still
gignificant and still followed ; all that has oc-
curred sinee their time being in the form of
patural development upon the lines which they
laid down. In the * Magio Skin" Balzac has mode
a study in physiologionl psychology: in other
words, in the ninterial effects of immaterial eauses,
We are hero shown the destructive reaction of
Will and Desire upon Life. The Magic Skin it-
solf is the amount of potential energy allotted to
ench human being, This may by temperate use
be made to Iast through a long, tranguil and
benefisent earecr, or if its employment be con-
trolled by Egmsm it may he exhansted in a few
yeats of feverish acquisitiveness or wild indulgrnee.
It is a talisman which nssures success io
all who are willing to pay the price: but every
expenditure of Will and Desire produces a shrink-
age in the magic skin, which registers the cnr-
tailment of the owner's life.

An ordinary romancer would have heen content
to show Raphael abandoned to self-indulgence,
waosting his vitality in the gratifieation of every
passing enprice, snd plunging the more madly
into dissipation the nearer his fate appronched
Tut Dalzac was a great artist, and in tracing the
springs of humnn action he was satlsfied with
nothing less than certainty. He perceived that s
real Egoist in the cireumstances eould not so sur-
render himself to headlong sensuality; that the
instant such an one realized the effect of his ex-
travaganes upon his reserve of vitality, his im-
pulse would be to stop all waste, and, if possible,
provent all further use of his life-force. From
this subtle reasoning resulted the prolonged
trogedy which fills the third part of the hook—the
“ Death Azony,” as he entitled it.  Raphael, who
set out with the jmpatient and reckless desire
to squander the remnant of his life in a Sardana-
palan debaueh, as o Kind of defianee to the powers
which lmd so wreeked and tormented him, no
sooner comprehends the relation of his existenece
to the talisman than he resolves upon s vegetative
regimen, e geeludes himself, shuts out soclety,
rejeots fricndship, abandons all thoughts of ae-
tion, coneerns himself only with vigilant super-
viston of his impulses and observation of the
mngie skin. This is a pinin parable. Egonism is
forever defeating itself. The pasdons, eultiva-
tion of which leads to materinl wenlth, cannot co-
exist with the eapacity for healthy enjoyment
of what riches will proeure. The money-grubber
enids by becoming a slave to the sordid objeot of
his toil, and it brings him to its own level, and
often climinates lns very soul, leaving hiin o mere
shell, dry rotted to the eore,

In Raphael, as in all vietims of self, thees is
also eontinual strife.  For if the unrestruined
Ego demands the sacrifiee of everything to the
mere prolongation of mere existence, the mind,
weakened by self-indulgenee, cannot always resist
the temptition of blind desive, whick has no care
fur the OIFOW, but is tyrannous i its insistence,
Henee peeasionnl outbreaks which offset alternat ive

precautions, and eause the magie skin 1o contraet
|

appallingly.  The episode of Pauline {s introduoced
to suggest the possibilities of pure and exalted
love, buti Raphnel is ineapable of rising to the
necossary lieights; his wretehied personal appre-
hensions soon reassert themselves: the dominant
sensual instinet of sell-preservation thrusts poor
Puuline to the door; and the sated worldling re-
sigus himself onee more to the quest of slleviation.
In voin. The crganism already lahors heavily,
The drafts upon his vitality have sensibly lowered
the system, e is dying of inanition, nnd seicnce
cannot help or save him, The scene of the con-
sultation, the experiments with the physicists, are
deeply satirieal.  Natural forces may he convert-
ible, but they nre not mutually destructive,  [ly-
deaulio sclence is as futile as chemistry in [lrn]l[}g
with this other natuml foree which is embodied in
the talisman; this highest and most potent of all
the forees of nature, Desting plays with the
wretohed Raphael as o cat plays with a mouse.
He fancies for a moment that Alpine life, side
hy gide with rohust peasants and vigorons ohildren,
muy ennble him to eheat the jmplacable adversary,
But his simple companions sre not deceived as to
his condition, and presently his fafling strength
warmns him that he must return to Pars, if ouly
to die.  The final seene is full of horeor, but it js
eminently true to nature, and fitly closes o mupyel-
lous stady.

The episode of Fedora, “ the woman without a
heart,” is an arrongement almost independent of
tlie mnin narrative, but not the less necessary to
the completencss of the allegory and to the ex-

ploitation  of  Raphoel's  ehameter  in par-
tlenlar,  Fedor s that Soclety  whieh,
in Pnris more thnn suywhers, Lns

50 long boen the goal of ambition for a eertain
olpss of young men—that class especinlly which
Balzae has typified in De Rastiznne. Sneeess in
this contest s never worth having, nor ean ji he
attained save at the sacrifloe of the truest graoes
and the best tendencies and aspirations of L.
manity. Fedorn is to be won only by o man whe
8 05 heartiess, ealeulating and self-centred ag hep.
sell.  The youth who enters life with warm blood
in his veins, with illusions about unselilsh love,
with yeamings after intellectunl triumphs and
spiritunl conquests, must cither give up the guest
in disgust, or strip himself, one by oove, of ull
the uttributys which ennoble existence, in ordep
to pursue it hopefully. Should the latter ).
ternative he chosen, however, the dttainment of
the painfully-songht gonl will be none the loss
disillusionizing, for the fruit of Socloty s that
of the Dead Ben, and turns to dust and ashes on
the ligs,

Raphsel had the one great opportunity which
comes to most men, when the love of Pauline wus
offered him during the period of his indigence.
But he was blinded by his sordid smbition, and
continued to follow the woman without a heart
to his ruin, It wes Fedorn who prepared him for
the soceptance of the fatal coptimot involved in

"
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that his bent was egoistie from the first, and that
his social experience only developed and ri

the seeds of that absurbing selfishness which ruled
the remainder of his lite. 'When he meets Puuline
at the theatre, after entering lils servitude to the
it is too late to reconstruct the ideal

talisman,
existence which might have been. He attempts it,
but the ¢ost of the experiment s too heavy for

him to maintain, and he withdraws into himself
again, feebler for the effort. Theneeforward, noth-
fng remains for him but the flerce yot hopeless
struggle against Death. Pouline, of course, is the
type of real love: love solf-sncrificing, self-cTacing,
constant, tender and ennobling; victim love, ns
man's selfishness too often dooms it to be, Brought
in rivalry with the eallous artificiality of society,
this love is frequently sacrificed eruelly, buf it
knows no reseniment, and secks no revenges.
This strange, powerful, tascinating story and
study in one Is charneterized by nll the qualities
which distinguish Balzao from other novelists.
It abounds with wit, humor, satire, irony, knowl-
edge of the world, science, philosophy, Obsoure
subjeots are illuminated in epigrammatic sentences.
Soonery is painted in bold, free, sweeping strokes
which impress every object upon the memory, The
genwe of compressed thought, of restrained power,
is borne in upen the reader. None of the master's
works is more pungent and suggestive than this, in
short. It is unnecessary to say that it is ox-
cellently translated by Miss Wormeley, who al-
ways enters into the meaning of her nuthor with
a certainty and facility of grasp indicoting a happy
union of qualifleations for the work she has under-

taken.

INVERAY,
+ Inveray, whistling and plasing,
e :‘:dﬂm?kla ;c’;m‘ ere the day's dawing,

yrackla, proud Gordon, come down,
- A throshold malr sharp than

pown_Doesl

He callod Joud

“ 0 Gordon of

There’s & sword at your
your own."

'gan ery,

W Aren Now, ;n’{P Gordon 1" his lady Lves

“For there Is flerce Invll;u,\; drﬁ\'lmz wr;;ur
“ flow ean I go, lady, and win thom n,
\\‘Ihgn 1 hwo?\n ne swond whers he Las got ten?®

maldens, leave rock and loave fan;
been had 1 married & ma !

take laneo and take sword ]
for 1 shall be lard !

“ Avge now, my
How blest had 1
Arls¢ now, my maldens,
Go, milk the ewes, Gomlon,

Up eprang the brave Gordon, put his helm on hils

l.ﬂ’:l hfa hand on his sword and his thigh o'er his
steed |

fut he atooped low and sald, ag ho kissed his proud

dam !
#Ther+'s & Gordon rides out that will nover ride
hame."

There rodlo wi' fierce Inveray thirty-and-threa,

And nane wi’' the Gordon save his brother and hoej

Twa gallanter Gondons did never swonl draw,

But agalnst three-and-thirty, wie's mo! what wero
twal

wi' swords and wI' daggers they rushed on them

8,
And the twa bonnie Goidons lay bathed n thelr blnid ]
Frae the mouth o' the Dee to the soums o' the Spoy,
The Gordons mourn for them aid curss Inveray.

“0 came yo by Drackla, and whn, =

Was the young widow wesping and tearing her halr?

uT eame down by Brackla; I looked in. anil oh!

Thern was mirth, there was frasting, but nacthing o
woe.

saw ye there?

“Tkn & rose Bloomnd the Iady and blithe as 4 bride

A bridegroom young Inveray stood by her sided

She feastod him there as sbe pe'er frasted lord,

Though tho bluld o' ber husband was md on his
swonl.

0 ltlhgm's dule In the cottage, if there's mirth In the
a',

For the twa bonnie Gordons who are deld and awn';
To the bush comes the bud, and the tlower to tha

plain,
fiut the twa gallant Gondon, enme never again.”

THE BASKEY CRAZE.

From The San FPranelsco Chionlele

The latrst fad or craze In Callfoinla, cspecially In the
southern portion, I8 to poRsaess o cullection of Indinn bas
kets, It Is the correct thing, and some of the most
artistle homes In tho State huve rooms decorated with
them. ‘The IHon. Abbott Klnney, of Kinneloa, who wont
e pounfls of the Misslon Indwans with * 1L IL.," has at
Ieast Afty baskets, (i, F. Granger, of Pasadona, owns a
rare collection, while the collection of Mr. Kunlgbt, the
artist, of Los Angoles, und sevegal ladies and gentlemen of
San Franclsco and Santa Harbara may be sald to renresont
all the first-cluss buskets now avallable. Who started the
craze Is not known, but soma one discovored that the bas
kots possossed great artlstle Beauty, were rieh in har-
monlous coloring and formed attractlve ornaments for li-
brary and parlor, and the demind began. 1t was the old
story of new lamps for old, and dealers and others went
arvund the countey exchanging new mofdern baskoets for the
old ones of the Spanish and Mexican furdliea  The el
era held them at high prices, and Onnlly ladles desirons

af ohiaining a colleetion began to wearch woed made thé
pounds themselves, apd it s safe o my thit not many
houses in Cailfornia oceupled by Mesicans have boun
passnd by,

The boskets are exhausted, at least the old ones, helng
pow In the hands of a fow collestors and others who will

not sl them.  The baskets cost from &1 00 to €3 usually
and bring from €10 to 850 apleer. Unlews the reader has
soen some of thess woils of barbarle art this prive will
seom excessive: but the graceful shape, th rieh hrown

tints, the age and association glve them a value pppreciatod
by those who have engoged in thelr enlleetion.  The
cheapest way to make a collection s to go to BOme ool
lwetor and buy thelr baskots outright, but the most

pleasurable mathod 18 o take a cars Iage and go nbout the
eountry ameny the Indians and Mexieans and buy them

ona's solf,  Many of the fnest boslkets corn from tha
InMans north of San Fraucieeo, and others have besn col-
lected in Los Angeles, Ean Diegeo and San Dernardine
coubties.  In the latter countiss are the remoants of the
Mission Indians, hidden away in the mountains at Pals,
Pagma and at Pachanrs. The women sl make the bas
kots, and you may buy large ones for which in Tos An-
goles aud San Frapeiseo you would pay threo times the
pmount.  In most coses It s the old women who do the
work, and sven at hou Gabrivl It can be seon—iwo SqQUAWS
Inhoring at a basket for seyoral wooks and then selling It

#2 or thermabouts—teminding one of a teibe of natlve

for
Afrfoans, whero o man tolled five yearas for n yoko of oxon
snd took 1 as o gowd joke when a lion killed them a day or

Lime & no obleet o them.
While the new baskets are fuund In the huts and enrarn-
dus of the present Indians, the fne anes, riehly tinted by
ape, ate only seen in thie Mesiean, or more geneally In
the houses of half-breed Mexleans and Indians who have
gwned them for yoars

The experiences of the amateny btasket eollector pro
varled, and no botter way In which to etndy the habits of
the present Indlans ean be found.  The sugeessful baskot
pend must have what 18 popularly known us © cheok™ S
must walk fnto the bedrooms and privatn H]\llfiﬂli.‘l*d, Inslst
upen trunks helng apened and contents shown. his may
seam 8 high-handed proeeeding, but It I8 necodsary, na
even while the peeple wish to sell they, In the majority
of casss, say ot first that they have no boskots, and when
they aro prodeced do not wish o soll on aceount of the
ancient aunt of grandparent who has handed them down.

If, however, the would-bhe pure haser has the staying power
the basket can be secured.  The sollops genernlley bellava
this Armerleans to he great taols for paying such & A
hult-treed Informed the writer thot the people wern erney
and would glve anything, and with a langh he mald ; * They
pay five tim/s a3 much fur the old ones as they do for the

That o basket which they uas o st thalr flour
A% an omament is boyond thoir eoneeption,
those old utensils am put.

new."
In could serve
yet this {8 the end 1o whlch
They are tacked agninst the wolls to show the flgures or
eolor, or hung ovor deors or in corners. The lanre ones
find a place near the to hold the womd. while others
are distributed abont Ihrary for papers and magaines ;
lndeed their nsefulness grows upon one. The fnust col-
eetions are photographed by thelr owners and make a Loa
and artistic showing.
e
LETTERS THAT NEVER WENT.

Now-Yark letter to The Minneapolls Tribune.

Somo timo ago tho man who firs n enrtnin nowspaper

elipping bureun’s clreulars through the mall aw a notlea
of & newly Isusd cheap oditlon of Dr. Jolnson's
 Passclas” and be Immediately wrote to * Simuel Joln-

wobt, Vs Di, enre ot — & o, pubiishers,” Inclosing
clrewnen, and statlng that the bureau weould be plensed to
furnl ™ bl with eritlclsms on bis * pecent very popular
work."

u:l‘hn:. was anly oqualled by the man who saw two plet
ures, the property of W. H. Vanderbilt, at & loan exhl-
bitton, and who was g0 much ploased with themn thag he
Actermined to kava some painted by the artlsts to wham
they were eredited on the eatalngue, and so wrote to them,
addressing his lottars, ong to P. P, Rubens, osq., the
other ta V. Tt Remnmngl, esq., snd sent ihem in cam of
W. H. Vanderbilt, with lnstractions £ © plogesy furward.”

= i i

'y AMATEUR TELFESCOPE MAKFER.
From Tho PMttshurg Comanorelul (sazetto.

Some thno DO 0 Young man, who had but reoently
graduatsd from the Pittaburg [ligh Sehool, called upon
Mr. Drashear (maker of (ho spestroscope for the Livk
Ohseryatory), for sing Information in regeed ta the eon-
struetion of a telescnpe. Flis name 18 Shorman Buvinger,
aiil ho was at that time » machinist in Melntosh, Honp.
nil & Cot's fron works, In his spare moments he e
gaged In the selentile work of making n teleseops an
Jayge oa those in use By the majority of asironotinsis
1t took him A fong Mme to do I, The fArst lepsacs ho

Me tried 1t egain and the result

ground wor fallurca

wis sueeessful.  Fle manufactured compleio a pln-lneh
teloscope. When It I8 rumembered that a fourdnoh 10
strument will give 2 wonderful glimpst of thi heavens,
the power ui young Buvinges teloreope can b compro-
bended.  With It ha Was able 1o soo all the moons of
Saturn, and his glass tesolved many nobuls which bothe
ored asl s with smaller telosospos.

4 WEALTH OF VERBENAS IN PERU.

From Tho Deaver Nows

Once 1 went to Cape Town to remaln a few daya (Anld
the wite of a Yankes whalur), and met Dr. Livingston sn
1 think he was Gl his way homoe from bis s

ronin.
voyage. Mo was a young man then, nad & very lerost
ing one, 1 spent some pme at Rio Jansiro and memalosd

a while dn Pora.  The peloeigal tine thar 1 romembor
about the lates country 18 Iis woalth of flors.  Ones wy
hustand lay dewn on the ground thers, and 1 counted in
the wild flower-bed which surrounded bim  cighises
varletles of vorlbenas

n good

IN LAWLESS TIMES.
L L STEVENSON'S NEW STORY,

THE DLACK ARROW : A TALF, OF THE TWO ROS
Iiy ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON, 12mo, pp- 322
Charles Borfbner's Sons,

In the case of the elder Dumns many people
wrote like one. In the ease of Mr. Stevenson oné
persor writes like mnny, It is Indeed * strange
that Ulysses does s thousind things so well.” The
oritic who endeavors to fullow this Protean genius
needs such skill ns was possessed by the Arablan
princesses who encountered the enchanters, and in
duels of dexterity matched their wily opponents
at every turn with the fitting metamorphosis.
To the reviewer of method, who goes by plamb-
line, tape-measure and graduated scale, the ver-
satility of this suthor must be not only bewilder-
ing, but exnsperating. For what is to be thought
of a man who, just as you have him measured and
ready for the precisest appraisal, on a sudden
changes all his proportions, or adds o new dimen-
slon to his sphewe of aetion? In truth, there sre
as many Stevensons as books bearing that name
on the title-page, and the end of each volume
marks o complete solution of continuity, How
conneet the writer of * Travels with o Donkey”
with him of * The New AmDisn Nights” ? llow
carry on the identifleation of the spift revealed
in * Treasure Island® to the wholly alien mani-
festation in “ Prince Otto" 7 Where seak the eon-
necting links between * Virginibus Puerlsque” and
*Dr, Jokyll and Me, Hyde" ? By what moans
establish unity of conception between “ The Dyna-
miter” and Kidnapped® ?  Surely nobody wus ever
so  fully warranted as 3z Stevenson
in  employing the editorinl  plural, for
so multiplex a  personality has  never
before disported {tself in ways to baflie the utmost
ingenuity of hypothesis attainable by the solemnest
of all the Psyehieal Ilesenrch Soeicties

“The Dlsck Arrow” discloses a new facet of
Me, Stevenson’s many-sided literary character, It
is not now printed for the first time. It appears
to hove been written for serial publieation,
and to have had little vogue in that shape. In
his dedieation the author says it was written in
rivalry with Mr. Alfred R Phillips—a name little
known on this side of the water. It is a romance
of old England : of England during the Wars of the
Hoses, when anarchy was the prevailing condition,
and human life was held cheap, and feudalism
still flourished, and pretty maldens were traflicked
ahout by their natural or legal guardians, and the
first thonght of everybody who had an enemy was
to “ remove” him in the most summary and con-
clustve manner, and manners were coarse and
rough, and the people frowsy, dirty, stupid, sodden
and cowed. A time when anything violent might
happen anywhere at any moment ; when kings and
harons bold were as liable to lose their heads, or
to he smitten under the fifth rib, as their followers
were to be strung up to the handiest trees in the
event of defeat; a time when everybody got who
had the power, and everybody kept who conld.
Mr. Stevenson projects npon this decidedly tem-
pestious and feeund background a generator of
romantie possibilities in the shape of a band of
autlaws, or heoken men, whose symhol is a hlack
arrow, and whose method of exhibiting this sym-
bol is the more impressive sinee it usually takes
the form of a mysterious missile, plunging with
deadly zeouracy through the midriff of some ob-
noxious person.

The Black Arrows are a kind of Robin Hoods,
who foregather in the greenwood, kill the King's
venison, waylay .the King's suhjects, and exercise
a simple and primitive injustice in killing every-
body in any way conneeted with the objects of
their special animosity, We are further reminded
of Robin Mcod by a Black Arrow named Lawless,
who s evidently a first-cousin, at the furthest
remove, to Frint Tuek, and who trolls out rollick-
ing staves ahout the merry, merry greenwood in
the most orthodox fashion. The hero, Richard
Shelton, is one of those healthy, natural, down-
right, plucky young fellows, not too bright, Me
Stevenson js so fond of creating. His young
heroes are never prigs. They are not above being
stupid sometimes. They make mistakes in the
nntural adolescent manner. They even brog, now
and then, and lay themselves open to snubs, and
sustain the latter, and then wholesomely recognize
their erutleness and blush and acknowledge their
faults, WRichard Shelton is a boy, not of our, but
of his, pertod, and that means a pretty rongh hoy,
used to hard knooks, used to the sight of hlood,
not qualmish about spilling it upon oceasion,
prompt to take life even when ib orossed his path,
and not at all likely to feel the least remorse fur
homicide subsequently. When the Wars of the
toses were being fought and biekered out, this
wis the dominant type of British boy, no doubt,
that is. among the well-born.  As to the others,
they were of no account whatever but to shoot
shoot with the long-how, aud to end » oloth-
yord shaft three hundred yards or so and into
the internsl machinery of some other poor devil
who happened to be—why, probably be did not
know—in opposition.

The psychology of those times is obscure. It
may perhaps be questioned whether there was any
psychology then, Certainly the introspecti ive nov-
elist, could he have antedated his proper period
and lived when York and Lancaster were, like
the lion and the unicorn, fighting for the crown,
wonld lwve found it hard to analyze the souls
ahout him. Ends were set so far above means
that commorly the people whose ends were im-
portant employed any ond every means, and hag-
sled no more ab assassination than at some litle
matter of ahducting an heiress.  As to the latter,
the Sabine mods of matrimony was scarcely less
in use than what is now considered the regular
form, and el men bought wives about as directly
and openly s in any perfod—which is perhaps say-
ing a good deal. People in sooth were very conrso
and crude.  Nerves were searcely known even
among women. Hearts were exceedingly tough
and elastic.  The suppressed sex was kept under
quite systematically. The life of the time was
mostly external, rude, full of eruelties and sharp,
decisive emergencies. Death came nearer to the
majority every doy than he does now. Disense
made fleree havoe. Wild beasts and wilder bandlts
besct thoe rural pegions,  Darons and lkings in theie
coaseless contentions expended the common people
with reckless freedom.  There was much more law
than justice. The warrior caste was dominant,
and next came the Church. A fine field generally
for the practice of n iively invention, and yet o
field so diffieult that few modern authors have
essnyed the experiment, and fewer still have
Lrought it to suecessful fraition.

My, Stevenson has, however, made a striking
series of dramatie piotures, There is little plot
in Lis story : only enough to hang his tablesus upou.
The action is vigorous and incessant. The luw-
less condition of the time s kept in evideneo.
Everybody is fighting or flying, plotting or batlling
plots, doing or hindering overt wrong.  Yet there
are oceasional ‘rests of quiet wood scenery, such as
the wanderings of Richard Shelton with the sup-
posititions Jaclk Matcham. This is a charming
bit, nnd not the lenst delightful feature of it s
tho quarrelling between Richard and his seemingly
effeminate companion, whose weakness puzzles and
whose sensibility irritates the young lion cub.
The episode of the Good Hope, the escape from Sire
Daniel Braekley's, the nmbush of the Black Arrows
in the wood, the disguised ndventure of Rickard
anid Lawless, the battle of Shorehy, are also each
in its way finished and realistio seenes. The in-
troduction of dhe young Duke of Gloueestor—the
erookbnok Richard—is bold, but the figure pre-
sented is full of life and fire and malign energy
and andaeity.  There I8 but one point ut which the
render’s imagination is unduly called upon, and
that is where—in the battle of Shoreby—the young
Duke of Gloucester is representod as killing the
veteran Earl of Risingham with the * truneheon of
nosword.” A truncheon of & sword is a fragment
of & sword—a brolen ond therofore more or less
ineffective  weapon; yet under this foeble arm,
wielded by a lad, n wartdor of renown goes dowb.
This is o livtle oo strong, and in the pext edition
it Is to be hoped that Mr. Stevenson will furnish
his Crookbnek with an unmutilared falehion with
which to sliy his enemies. N

The love-making in the Black Arrow Is conven-
tlonsl; thut is, it does not differ gssentinlly from

L four mouths
cured, lo gratitude for which I this ;
Broad _Coun. e
ECZEMA,
CUTIOURA REMEDIES

doctors, and medictnes, but did not do her o
until I used the CUTICURA REMEDIES, whlt:”run,
cured hor, for which 1 owe you many thanks and many
nights of rest.  ANTON DOSSIMER. Edisburgh, lud

EUZEMA,

1 was afilicted with Ecroma om the Secalp, Face,
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I gmtafully scknowledge a cure of
Rheum, on head, neck, facs, arms and
yoars; not able to walk, except on hands
one year; not able to help myself for
bundreds of medlelnes; doctars unoed my
loss | permanently cursd by the CUTICURA REMEDLUZS,
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Sold everywhare. Prics, CUTICURA, B0e:
28c.; RESOLVENT, el Prepared by mma:é’i
DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO., Boston, Masa

" Beud for * Iow to Cure Skin Discases” 64 pages,
60 Diustrations and 100 testimonlala

BABY'S  Skin and Sealp preserved and beautified by
OUTICURA MEDICATED SOAP.

STRAINS, PAINS
In the Back, Kidneys, Hip, Skdos or Chest re
leved In ONE nllﬁ'u‘rf Ly tha CUTICU
ANTI-PAIN PLASTEIL  The 0w
only pain-killing plaster aw,
neous, iofaillble. €5 couls
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the models Inid down by mediseval romancers,
Mr. Stevenson, and his readers after him, flad
more interest apparently in the fighting then in
the courting, and, besides, the one is preliminary
to the other, and in the clreumstances necessarily
8o, ipasmuch as Diclk's wicked uncle is doing his
best to make off with and sell in marriage the ob-
jeet of Diek’s young affections. The vengennce of
the Black Arrow is finally sated, and when all but
one of the proseribedl persons have been slain the
leader of the band develops a little compunctivn
and magnanimity enough to terminate his feud ab
that poing; all of which 18 to edification. But the
tale sweops on to its close with plenty of elan,
and wide apart as it is from the flotion of

period, and identified us it must he admitted to bo
with that romantic school which the deep jntellects
of the Realistio faction so contemn and shrug the
ghoulders at, there is o charm about it which we
have no doubt the Enh!ic generally will feel the
influence of, and which will perhaps even lead
them to commit the heterodoxy of wishing thers
were more of it. As to the illustrations, they are
mﬁlg too dreadful to be passed silently. Who is
accountable for them does not appear, but it is im-
possible to contemplate their hideousness without
regrotting that the artist should live in a time
when no such simple yet cflicient remedy for his
oxistence as resort to the Black Arrow is available,

FLASHES OF REPARTEE,

From The Atlanta Constitution.
“he Constitution” addressed the fole

Not long
lowing inquiry to & number of prominent genticmen :
“What 1s tho hest plece of wit you remember to

Lave heard or read of in legal or political clreleal”

A great many replles wers rocelved, some of which
wa print this morning It will be noticed that most ot
t 0 mots are taken from other eras than our oWn.

sether this implles a decadence of wit 1o puhife men
of the present day we cannot say, but assuredly noth-
Ing 3un:ul below is better than the following from Dr
H. V. M. Miller, who, when the conflfet was raging
betwesn Whigs and Demoecrats, arralgned the Demo-
ehr:uc party with terrible force to a big mecting. He
then sald :

%15 there any man In all this assembly that will
now dare to econfess himself & Democrat 1"

Contrary to expectation, a chubby Irlshman with a
rod nose arose, and, placing his hands on his hips, with
arms akimbo, sald

“Yes, eir, I am a Domocrat

The tor drew attention

ure, and sald :
M¥ friend, i you wonld wrap a fow wisps of siraw
around fcu. you would be s demijohn.”

Rut iet onr correspondents spenk for themselves,
and {f most of the bright things come out of the olasa-
Ivs, It may be that wit, like wine, gets fts bouguet with
age.
John T. Glenn wte :

“1s there anything better than what Randolph sald
when he met & very disagreeable enemy on the glde-
walk? The fellow, Llustering up and oceupying mwost
of the way, sald:

“ & [ never give way for a rascal.’

& i [ always ¢o0,’ sald Randolpb, politely stepping
asldo.”

Judge H. B. Tompkins wrate :  Without fully under-
standing the purport of your (nguiry, I snbmit the fol-
lowing from Queen FElizabeth. She bocame otfonded
at Lord Burlalgh, and intended to point her scorn by
an allusion to his enemy and her favorite, Lond
Leteoster, She sald: * Thougt burly you be, Lord Bur-
Indeh, you shall male less stir ln my kingdom than
Leloester.’ ™

W. B. HUL, Macon, Ga., wrofe!

“To seloet the best among one’s favorite 1 re-
parters 15 ke the attempt of the royal mot o
select from her children tho one whose st or WS
tho conditfon upon which & clty’'s slege was to bo
rafsed, As each passed In review before her each
seemod the best loved. T can only say of the follow-
g that Ib s falely good. A elient repros his
counsel for having been tn s semi-boczy condition
when he condncted his case In court,  The lawyer re-
plied: * It was absolutely pecessary that T shonld fud-
dle myself down to the capaeity of the jury.’”

A. 0. Bacon, wrote

“ An exccllent pleee of repartee 15 aceorded to & Mr.
Harris, of Atlanta—whose inftials 1 do not now recall,
but who is named the freevorens os * Fatty * Har
rs. Ile was on the witpess stand (n Fulton Saperfor
Court, and was being examined by the then Aftornay-
General of CGeorgis.  The witness did not reply to a
anestlon as diretly as the Attorney-General wished.
Tho latter ropeated his question, and added with em-

L]
to the queerlooking fig-

phasts : * Now, Mr. Harrls, you coptainly understand
that question, for ¥on are a very [ntelligent man.’
S Thank you, Mr. Attorney-Grmeral’ replied Mr. Hore

ris with & bow, * T would return the compliment with
great pleasure if T wers not at present under oath.” *

Governor Gordon wrote:

41 glve yon one from Judge Underwood. When
he lived In Eibert a man was ahurlnf him roundly,
and ended In saying: ‘*¥es, #ir, and I understand
_vnu" v;'nm a Federallst! To this Judge Underwood
replied b

“eln those Himes there wem bhut two partles in
this country—Federallsis and fools, [ was a Fel-
omlt,sln. I nover heard you, sir, accused of belng
one.

General Alenry R, Jackson wrofe:

“The hest ploce of repartee I remember to have
read or heard, fell from the lps of John Van Buren,
at one time generally known as Prines John, undep
the following eclrcumstances: He had undertaken
the representation of o certain eanse hofore the cmz“i.
very much fo the disgust of one of his friends, who,
having valnly expostulated with him, and losing tem-
per, exclaimed ¢ *Van Buren, Is them a casa so oW,
s0 vilo, so nllhf, that you wonld decline to represont
1t *I do not know,' '“Q,"M the lawyer, hesitat-
ingly, and quiekly approaching his enr cloge ta tha
Hps of the Inquirer, ho whispered: *What have yoa
been dotng?’ #

Judge 8, B, Moyt wrote:

“he Hon. Nathaniel Macon, of North Carolina,
was one of the very few (ntimate friends of John
Randolph  of Rognoke. They served togsther In
both Houses, Mr. Macon retired from the Heoss
in 1815, Hls successor made overy offort to sne-
erod him In the good graces of Mre. Ramiolph. = Mr
Randolph snobhed him.  Angry at this ho took the
first opportunity to  assault Randolph in  debate
Randolph made no sort of reply. but a few days after
I disoussing some suhjeet, sald: C“Mr ﬁc.uhr. 1
am rominded of a remark of my friend, Nathantel
Macon, of North Caroling, the wisest man I over
knew,” and then pnlm!m:hhll lnngﬂlmn .ﬂgm at the
soat formerly occupled by Mre. Macon, but at the
time by hls sneeessor, continund, ‘hut whisa QE:S 11
this House, I am sorry fo say, is nOW Vacant | vacant
vacant 1’

“1 append the following, which, unider the elrcum-
sinpeos, 1 u?mi as one of the leenest awnd most
-o:.uhn! specimens of satie 1 ever came Beross:
Iisrgell, the great English Promioy, as 14 well known,
wns defeated Imarll t:n;:;s lu.-rm-u;l he u'uh:lwth o&l lll‘.«
Parljament, In one of his & ps o0t us
he denounced Danlel U'L‘unnu{t. the great Irish agita-
tor, as 8" blwd{' traftor,” to which Mr. O'Connell made
tho retort s For aught 1 know the presont Disrasil I8
tho trus helr at law of the Impenitont thief who died
on the cross,® Disraclt challenged O'Connell's son,
Morgwn, who took up Lis father's quarrel, but the
chRiinnge Was not accspted'”

¢, U, Jones, Angusts, wrote:

“When that briliant but erratie orator,
‘Thomas L of Kentucky, was n
Iargo sudience i Cinelnnatl, bo was interrupted by &
man i the erowd, who, pretending not to
speakier d!altnn:&y. endeavored 1o cmbarrass hlin F

witing bls band to lis car apd rrs‘lnﬁ out *louder

vernl tmes dil Me, Mugshall piteh his voleo on &
higher Koy, but the only eifect was to draw forth from
Wis tortuontor still moro energeifo ortes of * s
please, e, londer,' Thus lnh-rrgﬂml In one of his
most u.nnjmnf appeals, Mr. Marciadl, indignant ut the
trick, pan fug & moment, and, Axing his oye
on his enemy and then on the J-mldln: ofiicer, sakd
Mr, Chalrman, on the last dsy, when the An
Gabriel shall have descended from the heavens,
Ennrln one fool upon the sod the pon

o, shall 1ift to his lips the golden 1 &ﬂnd
claim tw the lving to the resormee w
time shall bs no mow, | have no doubt,
somo Infernal fool from Cincinoatl wi
ery out:  Louder. ploase sie, louder 1

“ e of the neafest melorts over mado by a publie
sporket was that made by C
marks of disapprohation
durlnﬁ his e
g clsed
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